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does not want to be reminded that it ever was pre-i84O.
The Professor, indeed, was not certain that so to remind
this city would not be to entertain designs against the human
sovereignty of the United States—which I had promised
not to do. There are walls for foreigners who remind the
country of what it does not remember. During the late war,
Frank Harris was prosecuted for quoting Washington's last
Address to Congress. It is true that a speaker in Hyde Park,
London, was fined ten shillings for quoting the Sermon on
the Mount, which evened the matter out. But the cases are
not exactly parallel in incidence; I must not think that
there is any real bond between the two branches of Anglo-
Saxondom. ... It was, of course, the South speaking in
the words of that Professor who came originally from
Lexington, Va.
§
. , . We went back under the whirling shadows of the L.
I am afraid of them; they once caused me to be deprived
of many good bottles of wine. In '29 going to a magnate's
dinner party—and expected to shine and applaud the
liquor—in an open taxi, through these shadows, I was
struck in the eye, something piercing my right eyeball.
I did not shine. Worse, when the butler reverentially
displayed beneath my agonized right eye the bottle of
Chateau Something or Other, 1875, and I ought to have looked
as reverential as the butler, I paid no attention, I was in
too much agony. A surgeon subsequently extracted from
my cornea a piece of iron filing. He said one should never
ride in taxis on Sixth Avenue. The trains abrade the
rails and shower out these small fragments of steel * . .
Anyhow I was never asked to that house again. Perhaps
the Crisis had something to do with it too.
. . . So, in spite of Professor Cox's warning, I am installed
in the only pre-*4o apartment that I could find on Lower
Fifth Avenue. I stretch out my legs from my dilapidated
couch and feel as if my family, in reduced circumstances,
had lived here since the Flood. My first visitor from above
East Fifty-Ninth Street says that I have returned like a dog

